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important air, for he now knows about how much
the berries are going to yield.

The stout lady of the villa watches the berries
being measured out and when that is satisfactorily
over she gives Juha a note and says, " Haven't
you a girl who's past Confirmation age? "

Juha pauses in the middle of the sum he is doing
in his head and answers, " Yes, Hiltu."

" I thought so. My aunt who married a
Rector and who's a widow now wants a girl for
the house-work and she'd sooner have a country
girl than one from town, a religious woman like
her. Is your girl quiet and steady ? "

Juha is still busy with his calculations. He
answers absently, muttering nervously to himself,
until he is certain what change to give.

Then, fumbling in his bag, he says, " Hiltu's a
girl you won't find the likes of anywhere. What
did you say your aunt was, miss? "

The day is misty and so still that a cock can
be heard crowing on a distant farm. Through
the villages Juha tramps the highway towards
his home, his basket empty and money in his
pocket. Hiltu has been promised to the Rector's
widow. Ever freer and higher soars Juha's
life. Hiltu will get on in new surroundings. My
girl is good enough for the gentry to want her.
She's sure to find a few pickings for Lempi and
Martti. Less and less will be needed to keep the
family going, now Hiltu is leaving. I can look